DAUGHTERS   OF   QUEEN   VICTORIA

at meals. This service of Indians was sometimes
slightly misinterpreted by foreign guests. Prince von
Billow, for instance, on a visit to Windsor with the
Kaiser, described as an eye witness how the Queen
was carried into dinner in a " priceless litter " borne
by four Indians, the sons of native Princes, clad in
rich bejewelled silk, who stood behind her as she
dined.1 . . . Her rejuvenation was amazing : she
lived again with zest, instead of dwelling with
widowed melancholy on the past, and in the eyes of
her subjects age brought apotheosis.

Once more small feet scampered down the corri-
.dors, and small grandchildren trotted into her bed-
room of a morning to say " Good morning, Gangan,"
and tumbled off their ponies on their rides about the
Park as their uncles and aunts had done nearly forty
years ago. Her " poor old birthday,55 as she now
called it, came round, and her ec present table " was
laid out for her laden with gifts thought suitable by
children, and in the evening they requested her
presence in the Indian room at Osborne. Greatly
mystified she obeyed the summons, and they showed
her, for her amusement and edification, just such a
series of tableaux as those with which Vicky and
Bertie and Alice and Alfie and Lenchen had
astonished her and the Prince Consort in the years
before their mother and father were born.

Instead of closing in the horizons were opening out
all round her, and her matriarchal dominion was
extending like her Empire. Elder grandsons and
grand-daughters had long been married : she had

1 Prince von Bulow, Memoirs 1897-1903, p. 306.
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